9$ Wkxfecmd TytrtyfKing I 'mhe-Fourth. 


Where is my Lord ofWarwi eke l 
fritt* My Lord ofWarwieke. 

King. Doth any name pariicula ^belong 
: Vnto the Lodging,where I firft did fwoon’d ? 

Wat. 'Tis call’d lerufalem, my Noble Lqid. - 
King. Laud be to hesticu ; 

Euen there my life muft end. 

It hath becnc.prophefi’de to inc many yearcs, 

I fhould nor; 4ye>>but in Iavfaiev ?: 

Which (vaiply)I fuppos’d .the Holy-Land. 

B ut be ar e me,5$ that Chamber, there He lye: 

In that lerujof^ihiM Harry dye. Exam. 




Enter Sballow , Silence, Fotftaffe, Bardolfe, 

Page, And Dome. 

Shed. B y Cocke an d Py e,you Ihall not away to night. 
What Dotty, I fay.l - • a 

FaI, You mufrexcufe me, M, Robert Shallow. 

Shal . I will nat excufe you jyou fhall not be cxcufcd. 
Excufes fhall not be admitted : there is no excufe fhall 
ferue: you fhall not be excus’d. 

Why Dante. . 

Dattie, Heere fir. 

Shat. Dotty, Dotty, Dotty, let me fee {Dotty) 1 et me fee : 
tVitiiatn C.ooke, bid him come hither. Sir Iobn, yiou fhel 
not be e^tas^d. ’r 

Dotty. Marry fir, thus s thofe Precepts cannot bee 
feru'd : arfdagaine fit, fhall wc fowe the hcad-land'with 
Wheatc; F 

Shal. With red VVheate Dotty. But for William Cook: 
arc there no yong Pigeons? 

Daisy. Yes-Sir. 

Heere is now the Smithes note,'for Shooing, 

And Plough-Irons. 

Shal. Let it be caft, and payde:Si vlohn, you fhall 
tibt be excus’d’. 

Dotty. Sir, a new link? tothe Backet muft needes bee 
had:And Slr/doeyou meaneto ftoppeany of Williams 
Wages,about the Sacke he loft the other day,at Hinckley 
Fayre ? 

sbal. HefhaUanfwerit: 

Some Pigeons Dotty, a couple of fhort-legg’d Hcnnes: a 
ioynt of Mutton,and any pretty little tine Kickfhawes, 
tell William Cooke, 

Dotty . Doth the man of Warre,ftay all night fir ? 
Shal.' Yes Dotty : 

I will vfe him well. A Friend i’th Court, is better then a 
penny in purfe. Vfe his men well Dotty, for they are ar¬ 
rant Knaues, and will backe-bite. 

Dotty. No worfe then they arc bitten, fir : For they 
haue maruellous fowle linnen. 

Shallow. Weil conceited Dotty: about thy Bufinefle, 
Dotty, —— (4 j|pH at'-?- ><' • 

Dotty. I befeech you fir, 

To countenance WilliamVifor ofWoncot, againft Cle¬ 
ment Perkes ofthe hill. 

Shal. Thereare many Complaints Dotty ± againft that 
Vifir, (tiilVifir ii an arrant Knaue, on my know¬ 
ledge. • 


Dotty Irgr.aiintyour Wocfl%a iat hTj., t 
but yet heauen forbid Sir,but a Knaue ftoouf^ 8 #:) 

Countenance, at his Friends Eequeft. An I . * W 

is 3 ble to fpcxke for. him lei id, when a Knaue^'^ ttl * n ® c , 
feru’d your Worfbippe mielyfir, chefeeight 
jfl cannot once or twice in,a Quartet bcarerf^ 11 ^ 
againft an liondFnnan, I hapfc bnta very lift, U \ a 

your Worfhippci., The Kivaueis mine honcfl?'^^ 
therefore I bciccch your Worfhjp, tec him h o' 5115 '' 
nane’d. ' 3ee Go^ c : 

SbnL GotoOj - , , r . ■ 

I fay be fhall hauc no wrong: Looke about 
Whercare you Sir lohnl Coroe^ffwitJ, your J 
Giuemeycur handM, 2 iardolfe, 

Bard, X am glad to fee youi Worfhip, 

Shal. I thankc thee,' with all my heart kind 
Bar del fe : and welcome my tall. Fellow*. . 

Come Sir Iobn. \ 

Folfiafe. lie follow you, good 
Bordolfe, loolce to our Horffes . If J wdreWrf ^ 1 
Quantities, I fhould maketby.rc dozen of ijy. 
Hermitesftauesj as Ma bet.Shallow, Itk at* ■ 

thmgtofecthefcpblablc ; Cobercnce<>fhi sni Ss 

and Ins; They^.obktuiiig othim.do beatethcRiL, 5 ' 
like foolifh lufticcs: Hce, by conuerfing with them 1 - 1 
turn’d into a luftice-like Seruingman., Their- 
fomarriedin Coniun&ioiV with the participation o(V 
ciety, that theyflocke together in .confeut, likefo™ 
ny Wilde-Gcefe. If I had a Ante to Mayfier Sbdm ] 
would humour his men, with the imputation of becinc 
neere their May fter. If to,his Men, I would currie witf 
Maiftcr Shalleto ,that no man could bettercortunaad h; ( 
Seruants. It is certaine, that either wife bearing, or jj. 
r.orant Carriage is caught, as men take difeafesj’one of 
another: therefore, let men take heede of their Comni- 
nie. I will dcuife matter enough out ofthis ^w 
kcepe Princ c Harry in continuall Laughter, the wearing 
out of fixe Fafhions (which isfoureTearmesjor two Ac¬ 
tions, and hcfhalf laugh with htemaifams. Oicjsmdi 
chat a Lye (with a flight Oath) and a ieft (with afafdt 
brow) will doc, with a Fellow, tbaeneucr hadtheAche 
in his fhoulders. O you fhall fee him laugh, till his jW 
be like a wet Cloake, ill laid vp, 

Shal. Sir lohtt, - 

Folfi, I eome Mafter Shallow. I come Mailer Shtt!h»i 

Exem 


Scena Secunda . 


Enter tht E^tr It of Warwieke t the Lord 

Ch&fe lujhcc. 

Warwick** How now, my Lord Chiefelofticc, 
chcr away ? 

ChJnjt* How doth the King ? 

Waywo Exceeding well this Cares 
Are now, all ended, 

ChJuft- I hope,aot dead. 

War??* HeeS walked the w f ay ofNature* 

And to our purpofesjhe lines no more* 

Chjufi. 1 would his Maicfly had called rac with hit»j 

Theferuice, that I truly did hislifo 

Hathlcfc meoocn to alliniuries^ ... 

* tfW 


Ehe fecond T'art o/KJng Henry t he bour tb. _ py_ 


'^rWeed I thinks the yong King loucs you not. 
- I fenow he doth not,and do arme my lclte 
T ft\coaic the condition ofthe Time, 

&£ h cannot Jooke more h.deoufly vpon me, 

, >v n14 - . . _ i r in mv fantalie. 


yiicn 


\ hauc drawne it in my fantafie. 

Enter fehnefLattcapr t Glt/icefter, 

and Clarence. 


War Heere come the beany Iffue of dead Harriet 
n that the lining Home had the temper 
nf-him the worft ofthefe three Gentlemen : 

m any Nobles then, fliotildhold chcirplaces, 
Jrta 2 tftoilcel.il.. t. Spirits of yiU« fon? : _ • 

* yj, [#& Mas, 1 feare,all wilt be ouer-turn d. 
loin- Good morrow Cofin Warwick,good morrow. 
Clttt. Cla. Good morrow, Cofm. 

Ubn. We meet, like men,that had forgot to lpeake, 
0f Ar [ yje do remember: but our Argument 
r,ill too heauy, to admit much talke. 

1 M.Welh Peace be with him,that hath made vs heauy 
ChJoJl, Peace be with vs,lead webeheauier. 

Glott.O) good my Lord,you hauc loft a friend indeed: 
Audi dare i‘wcarc,you borrow not that face 
Offeetning forrow.it is fure your ownc. 

Uha. Though no man be affur’d what grace to nnde, | 

Youfland in coldeft expeflation. 

Iim the forrier,would ’twere otherwife. 

C/4, Wei,you muft nowfpeakc Sir lohnFalifofe faire, 
Which fwitntnes againft your ftreame af Quality. 

(bJttft. SwcetPrinccs: what I did, I did in Honor, 

Led by thlmperiallCondufl of my Soule, 

Andneuet fhall you fee, that 1 will begge 
A ragged, and fore-ftall’d Remilfion. 
ifTroth, and vpright Innoccncy fayle me, 

He to the King (my Mafter) that is dead, 
f And tell him, who hath fentme after him, 

War. Heere comes the ftiince, 

Enter Prince Hemic* 

Ch.ht/l.Good morrow:and heauen faueyour Maiefty 
Pwce. This new, and gorgeous Garment, Maiefty, 

Sin not fo eafie on me, as you thinkc. 

Brothers, you mixe your Sadnefle with fomcFeare: 

This is the Englifh, not the Turkifh Court: 

Not Amur ah, an Amurah fuccecds. 

But Harry, Harry : Yet be fad (good Brothers) 
For(cofpeake truth) it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow,fotlovally in you appeares, 

Thatl will deeply puttheFafhionon, 

And weare it in my heart. Why chen be fad, 

Butentcrtaine no more of it (good Brothers) 

Thenaioynt burthen, laid vpbn vs all. 

Forme, by Heauen (I bid you be affur’d) 

He be your Father, and yonrBrothcr too : 

Lee mebntbeare your Loue, lie beareyour Cares; 

Bat wcepe that Harris’s dead,and fo will I. 

ButiTmy litres, that fhall conusrt thofe Teams 
By number, into houres ofHappincile. 
hhn&e, We hope no other from your Maiefty. 

Prin. Yon all looke ftrangely on me: and you mod, 
fouare (i thinkc) aifur‘d,I louc you not. 

Ch./ttf I am affur’d (ifl be meaftir d rightly) 
iourMaiefty hath noiuftcaufc tohatcmce. 

^V.No^How might a Prince ofmy great hopes forget 
‘ at Indignities you laid vpon me ? 


jSogtea 


What? Rate? Rebuke? and roughly fend to Pnfon 
Th’immediate Hcire of England? Was thiseafie ? 

May this be w a fil'd in Lethe, and forgotten f 

Ch.Iuft. I the n did vfe the Perfon of your Father: 

The Image of his power, lay then in me. 

And in th’adminiftration of his Law, 

Whiles I was bufic for the Commonwealth, 

YourHighneffepleafed to forget my place. 

The Maiefty, anti power of Law,and luftice. 

The Image ofthe King, whom I prefented. 

And ftrooke me in my very Seateofludgemcnty 
Whereon (as an Offender to your Father) ( 

I gaue bold way to my Aurhority, 

And did commit you. Ifcbcdeed were ill. 

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 

To haue a Sonne, fet your Decrees at naught ? 

To plucke downe luftice from your awefull Bench? 

To trip the coutfc of Law,and blunt the Sword 
That guards the peace, and fafety ofyour Perlor. ? 

Nay more, tofpurnc atyourmoftRoyall Image, 

And mockeyour workings,in a Second body ? 

Qieftion your RioyallThoughts,make the cafe yours: 

Be now the Father,and propole a Sonne; 

Heareyourowne dignity fo muchprophan’d, 

See your mo ft dtcadfull L3wes,fo loofely flightedj 
Behold your lelfe,fo by a Sonne difdained: 

And then imagine me.caking you part. 

And in your power, fofc filciKing your Sonne: 

After this cold confiderance, fcnccnce me; 

And,as you are a (Cing/pcake in your State, 

What 1 haue done, that misbecame my place. 

My perfon, or my Lieges Soueraignue. 

Prin. You are right iuftice,attdyou weigh this well j 
Therefore ftillbcare thcBalfance, and the Sword: 

And I do wifh your Honors may encreafe, 

Till you do liuc, to fee a Sonne of mine 
Ofrend you, and obey you, as I did. 

So fhall I line, to fpeakc my Fathers words 8 
Happy ami, that haue a man fo bold. 

That dares do luftice, on my proper Sonne} 

And nolefTch3ppy,hauing luchaSonne, 

That would deliner vp his GrcacnefTe fo, 

Into ihehands of luftice. You did commit me: 

For which, I do commit into your hand, 

Th’vnftained Sword that you hauc vs’d to beare:) 

With this Remembrance; That you vfe the lame 
With the like bold, iuft,and impastiall fpirit 
As you haue done’gainftme. There is my hand, 

Y ou fhall be as a Father, to my Youth : 

My voice fhall found, as you do prompt mincearefi 
And I will ftoope, and humble my Intents, 

To your well-pratftis’d, wife Diredhons. 

And Princes all, bcleeuc me, I befeech you: 

My Father is gonewilde intohisGraue, 

(For inhisTcmbe,lycmy Aftetlions) 

And with his Spirits, fadly I furuiue, 

Tomockethe expcflation of the World; 

To fruftrate Prophcfics, and torace out 
Rotcen Opinion, who hath writ roe dovyne 
After my feeming. The Tide of Blood in me. 

Hath prowdly flow’d in Vanity, till now. 

Now doth it turne, and ebbe backe to the Sea, 

Where it Ihall mingle with the ftatc of Floods, 

And flow henceforth in formall Maiefty- 
Now call we our High Court of Parliament, 

Anil let vs choofe inch Limbs s of Noble CoimfaHe, 

_ _ __53 1 / 
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